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total number gathered of an evening at the local Club, where the
hours passed pleasantly in cheery company.
I spent part of one day in visiting the principal hemp estates
away a few miles in the country, where the whole process of
preparing the material was shown to me. But it was not the very
efficient machinery which the Japanese companies have erected
that interested me the most. It was the very remarkable social
work that is being carried on amongst the Japanese colonists.
Not only are they provided with a first-class hospital of their own,
where much scientific research work is done, but also with schools
erected and supported partly by the Japanese Government and
partly by the Companies. The climate of Davao and its environs
is malarious and the heat extreme but every possible alleviation
has been introduced and the public health receives much atten-
tion, both from the Japanese industrial firms and from the
American authorities. The presence of so many Japanese in
Davao appears to give rise to some little anxiety in Filipino
circles, where the proximity of a nation as energetic, as efficient,
and as overcrowded as Japan is looked upon as a possible menace
for the future. As a matter of fact their activity in this port of far-
away Mindanao has brought a considerable amount of prosperity
to the district by opening up the country and increasing com-
merce and trade. It should be difficult to imagine colonists more
hardworking, more sober or more law-abiding than the Japanese
of this distant island of the Philippines.
How different are the two great archipelagos of the Far
East !—Japan with its overcrowded population of efficient and
industrious people, its modern civilisation, its intensive agri-
culture wherever agriculture is possible, its network of railways,
its seas crowded with shipping, and its commerce and its manu-
factories ; a complicated masterpiece of constructive civilisation
created by unceasing effort and unceasing sacrifice—a miracle.
And on the other hand the Southern Philippine Islands with so
much of their immense area covered in impenetrable and un-
touched jungle, on the sea-coast alone of which a sparse and
primitive population lives just as their ancestors have lived for so
many centuries—savages and barbarians of many tribal races, or
a little civilised by the adoption of the faith of Islam. Farther
north, and in coastal settlements elsewhere, one finds the attrac-
tive Christian people, nurtured on a few centuries of leisurely
Spanish culture and awakened to the realities of world existence
by thirty years of strenuous American domination. But with

